KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

noyed at his coming, and her elemental self-confidence
had vanished), for he straightened his hat, laughed
jovially, and clapped her on the shoulder with good-
humoured affection.   She bent her brows angrily, en-
raged by this conjugal familiarity, which was peculiarly
vexatious to her in the presence of the officer and per-
haps still more in mine. Her husband apparently said a
word of excuse, and then went on speaking hi Magyar to
the officer, who answered with a complaisant smile.
Subsequently,   the   new-comer   took  his   wife's   arm,
fondly and perhaps a trifle humbly.  It was plain to me
that his public display of intimacy was galling to her,
and I could not quell a sense of enjoyment at witnessing
her humiliation,  which aroused in me a feeling of
amusement tinged with loathing.  But in a moment she
recovered her equanimity, and, while gently pressing
her husband's arm to her side, she shot a sarcastic
glance at me, as if to say: "Look, I am his, not yours."
I was both enraged and repelled.   I had an impulse to
turn on my heel and walk away, to show her that the
wife of such a vulgarian had no further interest for me.
And yet her lure was too powerful.  I stood my ground.
At that moment came the signal for the start, and
instantly the chattering crowd was seized as if by a
general contagion*    Everyone rushed forward to the
railings.  I restrained myself forcibly from being carried
away by this rush, for I wished to stay close by the
woman.   Perhaps there might be an opportunity for a
decisive interchange of looks, a handclasp, or some other
advance, and I therefore stubbornly made my way
towards her through the scurrying throng.. At the very
same instant, her fat spouse was hastening in the op-
posite direction, in search of a good place on the grand
stand.   Thus moved by conflicting impulses, we came
into collision with such violence that his hat was dis-
lodged and fell to the ground.   The betting-slips that